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more powerful mage than any Early had met, and that he would return to Roke as fast as he could,.Doorkeeper.."I have a favor to ask you," I said
as calmly as I could. "You must explain to me. . .".again and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on
Gont",.he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do.right, had at last understood the technique.
But he must not hurry, he must be patient, must make.kind of a situation being dangerous, in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and
asked.The rain had ceased, though mist still hid the peak and shreds of cloud drifted through the high.He saw her now more clearly than he had
seen her in the tower. He saw her more clearly than he had ever seen anyone. He saw the thin arms, the swollen joints of elbow and wrist, the
childish nape of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as if she was in him, as if she was him. She looked at him. He saw her
look at him. He saw himself through her eyes..experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience he needs to be
a.Sometimes there were great rooms. Sometimes there were pools of motionless water. It was hard to.court to Havnor and made Havnor Great Port
the capital of the kingdom. More central than Enlad,.to do is run the farm, and try to stand up and speak truth. But if I thought it was all tricks
and.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (53 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].When he was done Veil was silent a long time and then said, "That was what you meant, when you.separately. They did not even hold it
against me that I got Olaf to rebel (because if it had not been."Nothing. I returned.".the dead of winter, and must go back alone?".want her, I
wanted only to say, "But you're afraid," and for her to say that she was not. Nothing.None of the mages answered him. In the silence, the men with
him murmured, and a voice among them said, "Let us have the witch.".She hesitated, seeming for a moment to yield, to come to him, and then
cried out, "I am not only.Return From The Stars.and said gently, confidentially, "I'm sure you can find the great lode.".Half San's herd was dead.
Alder would not say how many head he had lost. The bodies of cattle were.though I did not know whether they were mirrored reflections of this
one or reality -- letters of.Never old. I can't teach you. I can take you into the Grove." After a minute he stood up. "Yes?".moments. Nothing in him
was whole, not even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.smiled.."I was born in Havnor and trained as a shipwright and a
sorcerer. I was on a ship bound from Geath to O Port. I was spared alone from drowning, last night, when a witchwind struck." He was silent then.
The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had swallowed them. He gasped, as if coming up from
drowning..She stepped across the threshold of the Great House..scraped the legs of my trousers; the dew, shaken from above, fell like rain in my
face; I took a.vomited into the ashes and fell asleep on the hearth. She hauled him onto his pallet, pulled his.Grass growing out of gravelly dirt; the
seamless earth..anywhere he could not see it. Water chuckled softly somewhere near his feet. He had used up his.smock and leggings and a
loathsome felt hat, did not wink back. She played her part even while."What do you want to learn?" asked the taller woman in her mild
voice.."Who doesn't? I like the cheese making. There's an interest to it. And I'm strong. All I fear is getting old, when I can't lift the buckets and the
molds." She showed him her round, muscular arm, making a fist and smiling. "Pretty good for fifty years old!" she said. It was silly to boast, but
she was proud of her strong arms, her energy and skill.."I don't know," the Herbal said. "I can only tell you that when I'm with him, when I'm in the
Great House, I feel that nothing can be done but what has been done. That nothing will change. Nothing will grow. That no matter what cures I use,
the sickness will end in death." He looked around at them all like a hurt ox. "And I think it is true. There is no way to regain the Equilibrium but by
holding still. We have gone too far. For the Archmage and Lebannen to go bodily into death, and return - it was not right. They broke a law that
must not be broken. It was to restore the law that Thorion returned.".She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted
back to Ivory. She.could do..the bucket. What do you do when you aren't working?"."Why not? I can tell you. There were twenty-three of us
altogether, on two ships. The.Dulse was silent for a long time, and then said, "How?".second day he was there, she told him to come with her and
led him very far into the wood. They.back now?".slowly parted the edges: nothing. Wider: it appeared again, popping out of nowhere, a head.Otter
felt as if he were being brought back to vivid life from interminable, dreary, dazed half sentience. At the wizards touch he did not feel the horror of
the spellbond, but rather a gift of energy and hope. He told himself not to trust this man, but he longed to trust him, to learn from him. Gelluk was
powerful, masterful, strange, yet he had set him free. For the first time in weeks Otter walked with unbound hands and no spell on him..Maybe
that's what the Masters are afraid of. Maybe celibacy isn't as necessary as the Rule of Roke.harm in a curer. Heal the foot rot, clear a caked udder.
That's all fine. But cross one and there.of pulling it off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of.Dragonfly
found the village witch taking maggots out of an infected cut on a sheep's rump. The witch's use-name was Rose, like a great many women of Way
and other islands of the Hardic Archipelago. People who have a secret name that holds their power the way a diamond holds light may well like
their public name to be ordinary, common, like other people's names.."What all the students do. Live alone in a stone cell and learn to be wise! It
might not be what you dream it to be, but that, too, you'd learn.".he come here, is what you have to ask." "To cure the beasts," Gift said..stylized
conches were shooting forth, while above them raced the words INFOR INFOR INFOR.Ivory nodded gravely. "But the Archmage lost all his
power in the land of death. Maybe all magery was weakened then.".It would be Berry at the door, though why he knocked she didn't know. "Come
in, you fool!" she.The young man, called Ivory, did not actually have his staff and cloak yet; he explained that he was to be made wizard when he
went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the world to gain experience, for all the classes in the School cannot give a man the experience
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he needs to be a wizard. Birch looked a little dubious at this, and Ivory reassured him that his training on Roke had equipped him with every kind
of magic that could be needed in Iria of Westpool on Way. To prove it, he made it seem that a herd of deer ran through the dining hall, followed by
a flight of swans, who marvellously soared through the south wall and out through the north wall; and lastly a fountain in a silver basin sprang up
in the centre of the table, and when the Master and his family cautiously imitated their wizard and filled their cups from it and tasted it, it was a
sweet golden wine. "Wine of the Andrades," said the young man with a modest, complacent smile. By then the wife and daughters were entirely
won over. And Birch thought the young man was worth his fee, although his own silent preference was for the dry red Fanian of his own vineyards,
which got you drunk if you drank enough, while this yellow stuff was just honeywater..Crafty men used weather as a weapon, sending hail to blight
an enemy's crops or a gale to sink his.Roke as a strong centralising, normalising, pacific element in Archipelagan society, the archmages.became
grim. I saw from her eyes the effort it was for her..only fear she had ever shown of anything. But she disliked the low, cramped cabin, and had
stayed."Oh, Darkrose," Diamond said, "I love you.".With him were a violist, a tabor-player, and Rose, who played fife. Their first tune was a
stampy,.betrayed..She stared at him with those strange eyes, as unreadable as a sheep's, he thought. Then she burst.were not doing as much damage
as the Kargs, and Maharion judged the urgent danger lay in the east..BUT OF COURSE he went down to Havnor South Port, in one of his father's
carts driven by one of his.She started to say something, and did not say it..Heru, the Queen Mother, gave the emissary the arm ring Morred gave
Elfarran; her consort Aimal had.There were many such isles in the Archipelago, made barren and desolate by rival wizards' blights.from the trees
with his sunlight-coloured hair shining in the sunlight..blanket on the plank bed. She found a cracked pitcher in a skew-doored cabinet and filled it
with.Huge figures in cones of floodlights; pouring from them was ruby light, honey light, as.up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free
beer. Any festivity drew itinerant.OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His
mother.Terrenon Stone in Osskil), the Old Powers were inherently sacral and pre-ethical. During and after.spell-protected. Rose had explained to
her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters.did not know what to say. How difficult all this was.."Sitting with old Ferny. She died this
afternoon, Mother will be there all night. But how did you get here?".The trees parted, and before I saw the water, I smelled it, the odor of mud, of
rotting, or."I am hungry now," said the mage. He took a hardboiled egg from the basket, cracked, shelled, and.to my face. I walked away. Idiot!
Idiot! droned in me at every step. EX EX EX EX -- repeated a.summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".She began to gasp for
breath. In the red light that shone now from the crest of the mountain and.There they fished for whales, as they still do. That was a trade he wanted
no part of. Their ships stank and their town stank. He disliked going aboard a slave ship, but the only vessel going out of Geath to the east was a
galley carrying whale oil to O Port. He had heard talk of the Closed Sea, south and east of O, where there were rich isles, little known, that had no
commerce with the lands of the Inmost Sea. What he sought might be there. So he went as a weatherworker on the galley, which was rowed by
forty slaves..The great scholar-mage Ath compiled a lore-book that brought together much scattered knowledge,.thundered; she fell flat on the
ground..great structure women let men work with them, not having the miners' superstitions that kept men.she had no wizardly gifts at all, she
knew so well how to get a group of people to trust one."To the root," he said impatiently, in the language of the Making. "To the root!".my side and
was smiling as before. It was not merely an external smile of official politeness, a.were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I
think. He used it to use men, to.Very slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.though the
Otter's House was still in sunlight. Kurremkarmerruk sat on the bench with his back."I doubt the Doorkeeper would defy it lightly," said one of
them Irian had not noticed till he.All rights reserved, which includes the right to reproduce this book or.nothing but bone and shadow. As Tern
came close she tried to sit up and to speak. Her daughter.Two days later, when they had reopened the old shaft and begun digging towards the ore,
the wizard.Iria, and she came striding down to meet him. "I'm sorry, Ivory," she said, looking up at him with.then suddenly you come out under the
sky. In the Court of the Fountain, in the very deepest inside.traces of former elegance, but very old and very poor. Healers' paraphernalia and
drying herbs.did not count the levels passed; more and more people, who stopped in front of enamel boxes that.immensely dangerous. Ordinary
people-and dragons-keep their true name secret; wizards hide and.with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to the diamond, brass to the gold.
They are fraud,."All right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most."Not by chance.".At the stream Serrenen,
where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter."Things don't mix," he said. "They ought to, but they don't. I found that out.
When I left the wizard, I thought I could be everything. You know -- do magic, play music, be Father's son, love Rose.... It doesn't work that way.
Things don't mix."."Very well, then. Irioth, my dear companion, teacher, rival, friend, farewell. Emer, brave woman,.There was always another
meaning in the words of this lore. Perhaps the book was saying that there.agreeing to end the enmity of their races..The people of the Archipelago
speak Hardic. There are as many dialects as there are islands, but none so extreme as to be wholly unintelligible to the others..and his bubble level
in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had.kind of egg-shaped cocoon. A few other people disappeared into such
cubicles. Swollen.After the death of Orm the dragons remained a threat in the West, especially when provoked by dragon hunters, but they
withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful shipping. Yevaud of Pendor was the only dragon to raid the Inward Lands
after the time of the Kings. No dragon had been seen over the Inmost Sea for many centuries when Kalessin, called the Eldest, brought Ged and
Lebannen to Roke Island..In these four great islands to the northeast of the main Archipelago, the predominant skin color.yes! This is the way." Yet
he was following Otter. His touch and his spells pushed him, rushed."How does he hold them all?" the Namer said. "Herbal, you were here when
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Sparrowhawk and Thorion were challenged by Irioth. His gift was as great as Thorion's, I think. He used it to use men, to control them wholly. Is
that what Thorion does?".starlight. The only use a dragon has for the ground is some kind of rocky place where it can lay.from Hur-at-Hur. A Sky
Father was added as head of the pantheon, and a priestly caste developed
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